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feel the least fear at the instant, yet after the
affair was over and the man gone, I felt cold, and a
slight tremor came on for a short time. The
madman was taken by the authorities next morning
to the mad-house. I have now given a proof that
those instruments were carried about the streets,
and sold, at the time, in Rome.
During the troubles Don Carlo Torlonia died;
he was always the favourite of the Romans. I
saw his funeral, which was very splendid; as he
was Colonel of a regiment of the National Guards,
the military display on that occasion was very fine.
They glittered magnificently by torch-light, infantry
and cavalry, and there was a long procession of
indigent ladies with wax torches in their hands,
whom the deceased had assisted by his private
charity, also one of the young girls whom he
supported and educated. A great concourse of
the people followed. The last time I saw Don
Carlo Torlonia he looked ill, and he asked me if I
had heard from Mrs. Huskisson; he added in a
low tone, " Cara Signora"; these were the last
words which I ever heard him utter.
My object is not to dwell upon the Roman
revolution, their Republic lasted but a short time;
when it was proclaimed to the people all Rome
was taken by surprise: it came upon them quite
unexpectedly. The Catholic Powers soon desired
to replace the Pope, a formidable French army